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She saw what he held behind his back. " Theo! He's got
a knife!"

Chrystal, who had been out of his senses since the
struggle began, and. who had been as still as if enchanted
while Alec stole towards him, received that cry like an
awakening blow to the brain. He gazed for a second, as if
wondering how it came there, at the tatter of green in his
hand, threw it to the ground, and shouted: "Get out,
Elsie! Get out of here 1 " He leapt towards the door to
open it for her, spinning Alec's tiny body aside with a
brush of the hand. He turned the knob and pulled, but the
door would not open, and he faced about, all his brain now
alert, to see that Alec, nothing but a creeping remorseless
shadow in the dark room, was advancing upon him again.
Elsie stood between them and suddenly Alec yelled and
rushed. Theo was aware of the upraised dagger, of the
blow delivered towards his face, and of Elsie's figure suddenly
flung upon his, her arms thrown out, so that he seemed to
stand behind a cross. He heard her groan. There was no
more sound than that.

And now Alec, too, was sober. He spoke in a whisper,
" Christ, Chrystal! Look!"

One of Elsie's outflung arms, the left, had dropped to her
side. The other was pinned to the solid wood that framed a
panel. Alec's blow must have been delivered with a maniac's
strength. Her whole sagging body seemed to be hanging
from the ivory hilt. Theo lifted her up with a tenderness
that remembered nothing of his frenzy. Tears were streaming
down his face. Alec stood on a chair and wrenched out the
dagger. He cried shrilly: " Between us we've crucified her/'

He drew the curtains and lit the gas. Theo laid Elsie
on a sofa, and Alec brought hot water and a clean towel.
There was not much blood. They bathed the hand and
bound it up, and Alec said: " Stay with her while I get a
doctor."

He went at once, and Theo sat on a chair by the sofa
holding the undamaged hajid. Presently Elsie opened her
eyes and smiled. " Well," she said, " this has been a day,
hasn't it! Not much more could have happened."

She looked at her swathed hand and said: "Take all
that stuff off, I want to see it."

Theo protested, but she struggled up till she was sitting
and-began with her left hand to fumble at the wrappings.